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erations to hardships, unending toil and the barest
necessities of life; descended from ancestors who were
' oppressed by the Incas and enslaved by the Span-
iards, and treated more like beasts than human beings
by the whites of to-day, these Children of the Sun live
and seem contented and happy under conditions
which would be impossible for any other race.
Wherever there is a tiny patch of soil, no matter
how poor, it is intensively cultivated. Every tiny
valley is tilled, every hillside and mountain where
there is a scraping of soil is terraced with farms and
gardens from base tc summit. And where nothing
can be grown the Indians graze their flocks of sheep
and their herds of llamas and alpacas. Their homes
are mere hovels of stones or adobe, their beds a few
hides or a thin layer of straw upon the bare earth.
Their food is frozen potatoes, barley and tough dried
meat, and their fuel, llama dung or the dried yaretta
plant. Here and there the Indians may be seen culti-
vating their land with steel hoes, but ninety times out
of a hundred they plow with a crooked stick and use
a short-handled, awkward, heavy-bladed hoe exactly
like those of Incan and pre-Incan days, to use which
the Indian has to bend almost double. Never do
these Indians waste a moment of their lives. From
daylight until dark the men and boys labor in the
fields or drive their llamas to market laden with the
few products of their industry. From daylight to
dark and later the women and girls tend the flocks,
weave ponchos, blankets and cloth, or help the men
in the fields, an4 wherever they may be, whatever
they may be doing, the women, unless their hands are
otherwise occupied, are ceaselessly, constantly spin-

